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ORVIE OSTRICH PLAYS A TRICK 



A Lauth-A-Second Story by HOMER NEWMARK 




RVIE OSTRICH and his 
four friends were out on a 
picnic when the big storm 
came. Gertie Goal grabbed 
the picnic basket and dashed 
for the shelter of a nearby 
bam, with Bert Bear, Myra 
Monk and Ralph Rabbit hot 
on her heels. It was only when they all stood 
under the barn's protecting roof that they rea- 
lized Orvie was missing. 

Ralph Rabbit shook his head disgustedly. 
•*Just like an ostrich — he's 
right out in the open, getting 
as wet as can be! But he 
thinks he's protected — just 
because he has his head 
stuck in a hole in the 
ground!" 

The four animals began 
to laugh very hard. Then 
Ralph stopped suddenly. 
*'Hey! While we're giggling, 
poor Orvie's getting soaked! 
I'd better go oul after him!" 
In a few moments, he was back with Orvie, who 
was wringing wel. They dried him with a towel 
from Ralph's knapsack, and scolded him thor- 
oughly. For the next few days, Orvie's life was 
an endless succession of wise-cracks and jokes at 
his expense. All the other animals had heard the 
story, and they made fun of him for it. Little 
Freddie Fox was particularly annoying. He fol- 
lowed Orvie down the street, yelling "Orvie's a 
dope! He don't know enough to come in out of 
the rain!" 




And the other animals were just as bad. Orvie 
tried to tell them that it was instinctive for an 
ostrich to hide his head when trouble comes, but 
they only laughed at him more. Orvie decided 
to put an end to the gibes and smart cracks, 
once and for all. But how? 

Two days later the town was hit by another 
big storm. Again the wind howled, and thunder 
and lightning rocked the houses. And again Orvie 
was caught in the open — this time on Main Street, 
where everybody in town could see what he did! 
As the rain lashed about him, Orvie once again 
calmly found himself a hole 
and stuck his head in it! 

After the storm had pass- 
ed, everybody in town came 
out to poke fun at Orvie. 
But this time they got a sur- 
prise ! When Orvie pulled 
his head out of the hole, he 
pulled out with it a heavy 
bag containing hundreds of 
dollars worth of gold coins! 

"OOH!" went the crowd 
as they saw the gold. Orvie 
surveyed them haughtily, "This is the pirate gold 
that was hidden here long ago! And it's mine! 
Maybe you won't think it's so funny any more 
when an ostrich sticks his head in the ground!" 

Later. Orvie took his bag of gold to the bank. 
"Here's the money 1 drew out of my savings ac- 
count yesterday," he said. "I'm putting it back!'* 
As he went out, Orvie murmured to himself: 
**1 guess I showed this town I'm not so dumb!'* 
He was right — nobody ever made fun of Orvie 
Ostrich again! 



IRD FOOLED THE WHOLE TOWN! 



Flipsy Fox Wins The Sweepstakes 

I A Story of Patriotism by THOMAS JEROME I 




lid Flipsy. 

1 expensive i 



LIPSY FOX was taking a nap 
n Postman Parrot rang the 
doorbell. He came out of his 
drowsiness with a start and rush- 
ed to the door. When he opened 
the letter, he gave a tremendous 
yelt that almost scared Postman 
Parrot speechless — and if you 
know parrots, you know how hard that is to do. 

"Yowie! The sweepstakes! I won a MILLION DOL- 
LARS! Yippee! I'm rich!" 

All Flipsy's neighbors gathered to offer sugges- 
tions and advice on how Flipsy should spend the 
money. 

"Buy a big yacht!" suggested 
Billy Bear. 

"Buy the 
tomobile in the world 
Myra Mink, who— as everyone 
knew — had very cosily tastes. 
"Sure!" said Flipsy. 
"Buy a lot of fancy clothes!" 
insisted snappy Dandy Drake. 
"Buy stocks and bonds!" "Buy 
jewelry!" "Buy a baseball 
team!" And Flipsy said "Sure!" 
to all the suggestions. 

When all the animals had 
left, Flipsy lay down to thmk about the wonderful 
pleasures he could have with his million dollars. 
As he lay there, he began to feel sleepy agam. 

Flipsy's eyes were just beginning to close when 
there came a heavy hanging on the door! Before he 
could even get there to open it, it was smashed down 
with a tremendous clatter! And there in the door- 
way stood an ugly, fearsome-looking soldier, wear- 
ing an armband with a swastika on il. Behnid him, 
as far as the eye could seef stood many more sol- 



"Ratzis!" gasped Flipsy. "How'd you get here?" 
"We have invaded America!" snapped the Ratzr 
oldier, "Now you will be blessed with Ratzi free- 
lorn and justice! The first step is to turn over to 
IS everything you have! Your clothes, your food — 
■verything! Heil der Feuhrer!" 
"B-but what'll I wear . . . what'l! I eat?" 
The Ratzi grinned savagely. "That is your affair! 

strong. You are the weak. Therefore you 



uffer!' 



"You call that 




Flipsy began to get indignant. 
;edom and justice? Freedom and justice mean 
at everybody get a square deal! They don't mean 
that some people get special 
privileges and advantages while 
other people are made to suf- 

The Ratzi's face grew dark. 
"Quiet, fool! Do as you are 
told! Turn over everything you 
have— at once!" 

Flipsy set his teeth and 
shook his head. "I won't do 
if you want to! 



■efusc 



But 
ask!' 

The Rcitzi's brows 

gether fiercely. He 



do what you 



aised his 
nd pointed ihe bayonet 
blade right at Flipsy's heart. Then . . . 
Flipsy woke up. 

"Whew, what a dream!" he muttered. He stood 
up with sudden resolve and strode out of the house. 
Billy Bear was just passing. "My, you're in a hurry!" 
Billy said. "Going out to buy that yacht now?" 

Flipsy kept going, only turning his head to shout 
back: "Yacht? What yacht? I'll show those Ratzis 
who's strong and who's weak! I'm going out to buy 
war bonds— a MILLION DOLLARS WORTH! 



WOOF GETS HIS MAN 



An Army Dog Story by MARK WHITFIELD 




JjUEN Woof Collie came back 
nd told everybody he'd been 
accepted by Dogs for War, 
le animals cheered loud- 
ly. Woof was a very proud 
log for the next few days, 
nd when the time came for 
him to leave for his training 
as an army dog, his chest swelled so much he 
looked like a balloon that had been blown up 
too big! But three days later he came back! 

When Chester Chipmunk met him on the 
street, Chester almost didn't recognize him. He 
bad a long, unhappy face. 

"Why, what's the matter, 
Woof? I thought you went 
off to the army!" 

orrowfully. 
I I'm back. 



) bad! What 



Woof sniffed 
"I did. And nc 
They rejected , 
"Oh, that's to 
was the trouble?" 

"They said I was too 
friendly. When somebody 
made believe he was com- 
ing at me with a bayonet, I 
was supposed to leap at him 
and try to bite him. But I 
didn't do it! And now they 
have sent me back. They said I 
mentally unfit' — whatever that means!" 

For several days. Woof moped around un- 
happily. Then, one day, the whole countryside 
w5s aroused by the sound of gunfire. Men in 
uniform were everywhere, running furiously, 
firing revolvers and rifles. They 
a single man in gray, with the initials PW 
his back. He also carried a rifle, with a wick 
looking bayonet on the end. 

The uniformed men didn't seem to have mi 



tempc! 



chance of catching the man in gray. He was 
far ahead, and suddenly he darted into a thick 
patch of woods and was gone. The pursuing 
men came to a puzzled halt, wondering in which 
direction to search. 

Suddenly, they heard a loud barking close 
by in the woods. They ran towards it — just in 
time to see the man in gray make a savage 
lunge with his bayonet at Woof Collie! Woof 
dodged, growling fiercely, and leaped for the 
man's throat! When the uniformed men came 
running up, they had to pull Woof off, or the 
gray would have been killed. 

One of the men in uni- 
form said: "You know, I've 
this dog before! We 
had him in training a while, 
back and released him be- 
didn't show any 
hting spirit. But look how 
he handled this escaped pris- 
ar! Looks like we 
made a bad mistake! We'll 
^ again!" 
if fi^ When all the animals 
* 1 gathered to give Woof a 

big send-off" on his second 
trip to the army, Chester 
Chipmunk decided to find 
out what it was all about. 

"How is it," he asked Woof Collie, "that 
you were such a fierce fighter this time, when 
they couldn't make you fight at all when you 
were in training?" 

"Did you see the face of the man I cap- 
tured?" Woof asked. "He was a Jap, and I 
knew he was an enemy! I couldn't get mad in 
training, because I knew the man with the bay- 
onet was really my friend. Just let 'em train me 
on Japs. I'll murder- 'em!" 




WOOF KNEW WHO HIS ENEMIES WERE I 



